*    The Poisoned Dish    *

Narathihapate ordered her to be found. She was
brought in a few minutes later by some of the amazons.

'What is this!' he exclaimed. cYou put poison before
me! Had not something warned me, I should now be a
dead man/

Sawlon retained her wits. She appeared calm, sur-
prised. 'What poison?* she asked, and as the King
pointed to the prawns, she said CI never helped you to
those/

'You gave them to Shinshwe/

'Really, I cannot remember among so many dishes.
I took up a bowl at random and asked Shinshwe to
offer it. If there was poison, you should examine the
cook/

'Why did you give it to Shinshwe? Why did you
leave the room?'

'I was drenched this evening at Your Majesty's
instance and felt feverish and light-headed/

The King hesitated, but when he recalled the look of
rage and then of humiliation on her face as she stood
regarding her dripping clothes, and afterwards her
presence in the dining hall before he came in, he was
certain of her guilt.

'You did it!' he exclaimed. 'I know you did it. You
told Shinshwe I had asked for the prawns, but I had
not. And I know why you did it. You thought you
were insulted, you with your grand airs and your biting
tongue! How dare you be insulted! Whatever I might
do, how can I, Narathihapate, insult you?'

'I will tell you how you can insult me!' cried Sawlon,
who, seeing that the truth was out, let her tongue go.
1 am descended from princes,and I was the wife of a
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